young Scotch ladies, of whom we always saw a good deal
when we were in Cannes, rejoicing in the somewhat
unusual name of D'Oudi, wandered in about cocktail time,
but I think the pleasantest moment of the day was when
we raised our glasses and drank our little toast to one
another at dinner-time, to the day which we knew could
not now be far distant.
During the first week of January the great news arrived.
Our visas had been granted. There were still a few
formalities to be gone through, but we were instructed to
leave by the eight o'clock train from Cannes station on
January the I4th. These formalities Monsieur Tamme him-
self kindly took in hand for me, accompanied by my wife
where one of the family was necessary. On the I3th, the
day before our departure, Enid Furness gave us a small
farewell luncheon at the Ruhl Grill. Lady Hadfleld was
there, from whom I accepted various commissions which
I duly attended to in London. Lady Hadfield and her
husband, during his lifetime, had been generous benefactors
to the various war charities in both England and France.
She was very popular in Cap Ferrat, where her villa is
situated, and she told me that she had decided to take all
risks and stay where she was. I believe really that Enid
Furness had very much the same idea, to judge by her plans
for the extension and improvement of her already beautiful
estate. Young Campbell was also of the party, also
Phyllis Satterthwaite and, I believe, Colonel Carelton, the
secretary of the Cannes Country Club, who since the
closing of the golf had devoted his time to philanthropic
and charitable works of every description in the neigh-
bourhood. And " Billy " Wessel, full of good-humour
and spirits as usual. We drank one another's healths, but,
as usual in these days, conversation was a little limited and
restrained. I was given many messages to deliver in
England, most of which I have successfully accomplished.
It was a very pleasant little festival, that luncheon, and
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